me. I felt, as I stood awkwardly and shyly, by her high bed, that I had
shrunken into a very small and insignificant figure, that she was float-
ing out of my reach, that all things, but I knew not what nor how,
were coming to an end. She herself was not herself; her head that used
to be held so erect, now rolled or sank upon the pillow; the sparkle was
all extinguished from those bright, dear eyes. I could not understand
it; I meditated long, long upon it all in my infantile darkness, in the
garret, or in the little slip of a cold room where my bed was now placed;
and a great, blind anger against I knew not what awakened in my soul.32

This is a most moving autobiographical evocation of pure
feeling; everything about the inner experience is caught: the
feeling of smallncss, of loneliness, of desolation, of emptiness,
of anger. It is rendered subjectivity, without the mask of irony,
without the pretensions of scientific documentation. And it is
this kind of subjectivity running underground through the
text, erupting at unexpected points and explosively in the
Epilogue, which calls for a second reading of the work. What
we must try to do is to locate the unintended but latent signifi-
cance of the narrative even where it contradicts the conscious
and manifest intentions of the autobiographer.

In a typical passage at the opening of a paragraph in Chapter
IX Gosse morally praises his father.

My father was very generous. He used to magnify any little effort
that I made with stammering tongue . .. The whole thing, however,
was artificial and was part of his restless inability to let well alone.33

Manifestly the intention is to honour the father, as would be
expected by the audience, but the actual outcome is to negate
the generosity. If it was 'artificial' and part of his inability to let
well alone, in what lay the generosity? The high rhetoric of
biography is used and quietly emptied of significance. Grylls,
who has made the most perceptive study of Father and Son and
who has analysed many of these curious contortions in which
the manifest meaning is contradicted by the latent, writes:

His appraisals are expressed with civility and wit; he favours for hjs
occasional strictures a tone of mild expostulation. And yet .,. here
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